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ae  bonny  lass  of  Banophie 


To  whick  ia  addwi^ 


The  Banks  of  Clyde. 
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f  HE  BONNY  LASS  OF  BANAiPHlli. 

Once  I  loved  a  Lady  fair, 
^ke  was  a  beiauty  I  declare, 
The  m]y  flower  of  tbe  Horth  cpmirj^ 
1%at  bdnoy  lass  of  Banaphle* 

She  beisg  heiress  of  bouses  and  lus^ 
Avii  I  alone  a  poor  farmer^s  fion^ 
It  was  her  birtb  and  bigh  degree ^ 
^l&t  parted  mj  trae  love  and  mt. 

I  loved  Ibis  ladj  in  my  bearly, 
4gainsl  onr  v^ili  It  was  to  part, 
^  Wot  she  adored  me  as  ber  life, 
la  private  w«  were  man  and  wif«# 

Creat  Knigbts  ^nd  Squires  %  covrtkg  Mp 
4bto  tbis  fair  and  eourtly  dame^ 
B^l  all  tbeir  oSers  proved  in  vain, 
For  Bone  ber  favour  could  obtain* 

But  wben  her  father  came  to  knf»|r, 
iSow  tbat  I  lotod  bis  daugbter  eoj^ 
J3b  Jodas  like,  betrayed  nse, 
Ftlk«eiHngofbei«oinpamt. 


It       at  Adralii  I  was  ta'eft^^ 
A  prjf«ner  for  Lady  Jean  ; 
In  fetters  strong  theft  1  was  ta^ess^ 
Ani  carried  into  Aberdeen. 

It's  aot  their  frowns  that  I  do  mmS^ 
Nor  yet  the  way  that  I  have  to  go^ 
Bat  love  has  pierced  my  tender  hearty 
And  alas !  it^s  broi^ht  me  very  low* 

I  was  embarked  at  the  shore, 
Kerer  to  sec  my  darling  more^ 
In  Germany  a  soldier  to  be. 
All  for  the  lass  of  Banaphi&» 

Bnt  when  I  wat  upon  the  seas^ 
I  ne'er  could  take  one  moments  eaefis. 
Tor  she  was  daily  ia  my  niind^ 
That  bonny  lass  I  left  btjhind* 

But  when  I  arrived  in  foreign  faa^ 
From  my  true  love  a  letter  camc^ 
With  her  respect  in  each  degrecj^ 
KgnM  by  the  lass  of  Banaphie, 

The  answer  which  to  her  I  scot^ 
'h  awr  to  my  trui^  love  wcat, 
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It  WftS  her  ertttl  Father  tLen, 
"SP^ld  her  that  I  abroad  was  slain. 

Which  grieved  this  maiden's  heart  full 
To  think  that  we  should  ne^er  meet  mm^ 
Thh  caubM  her  weep  most  hitterly, 
Those  tidings  from  high  Germftfty. 

O  daughter  dear  thy  teura  refraill| 
To  weep  for  him  is  all  In  vain, 
I  have  a  better  match  for  thee. 
To  enjoy  the  lands  of  Eanapble.  ^ 

He  was  the  husband  of  my  youth^  | 

In  phdge  he  bad  my  fakh  and  trotbi  If 

I  made  a  vow  I'll  wed  with  none,  | 
I^QCe  my  true  love  is  dead  and  goii#w 

On  ev*ry  finger  she  put  a  ring, 
Ott  her  mid-finger  she  put  three, 
And  she's  away  to  high  Germany, 
b  hopes  her  true  love  for  to  see^ 

O  «he*s  put  on  her  robes  of  greett^ 
Which  was  most  lovely  to  be  seen, 
O  had  he  been  a  crowned  king, 
%^  fiur  Udj  might  been  his  queetti» 


# 

But  vhen  &5e  came  to  k!gh  (Wm^ftf^f 
Bf  fortune  there  her  love  Hi  mm^ 
0p9ii  y(«i  lofty  rampart  wa!], 
A%  he  was  staadmg  gentry^ 

O  we?e  my  lore  in  this  country, 
0  I  e»uli  swear  that  jou  was  she, 
For  there ^«  ii®t  %  face  in  hi^h  Gcrmir|y, 
So  like  t!te  lats  of  Baaapbie. 

Tlie  Srat  she  mtt  was  a  colonel  thei^ 
Aid  ha  adl^rets*^^  her  most  courteously^ 
FfOMlfriHMie^  aha  came  and  where  she  waS;V«f% 
Her  aaaie  and  fr^  what  country. 

From  fair  Scotknd  ftba  said  I  caist^^ 
In  hopes  my  true  lor^  for  to  see, 
Bat  now  I  hear  he's  a  Grenadier, 
loto  your  Lordship'a  company. 

What's  thy  lovaV  name  thou  comely  tfaMln^ 
O  lady  fair  come  tell  me  then, 
Far  it'a  a  pity  thy  love  should  be^ 
la  the  fashion  of  a  single  man* 

O  William  Graham  Is  my  lore** 
JlU  these  hardships  sufie ra  for  me^ 
Ani  if  it  costs  me  thousands  teiv 
A  Hugl^  Riao  no  laorf  be'i  be« 
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O  lady  fair  come  along  with  m«t 
And  thy  crue  love  thou  soon  shait  se^ 
4nd  for  thj  sake  a  vow  1*11  make^ 
A  single  man  no  more  he  s  be* 

Young  Billy  Graham  wa^s  calleu  ihen^ 
HU  own  true  love  once  more  to  see, 
But  when  he  saw  her  well  far  d  face, 
0  the  salt  tears  did  blind  his  eye. 

You're  welcome  here  my  dearest  dcar^ 
YouVe  thrice  welcome  here  unto  me. 
For  there's  not  a  face  so  full  of  gracej 
Not  in  the  land  of  Germany. 

With  kisses  sweet  these  lovers  did  nte^ 
Most  joyful  as  we  are  told, 
She's  chang'd  his  dress  from  worsted  lace^ 
To  crimson  scarlet  trim  d  with  gold. 

But  when  her  cruel  Kather  found, 
His  daughter  she  abroad  was  gone. 
He  sent  a  letter  on  express, 
^Twas  to  call  these  loTers  home. 

To  hkn  he  gave  a  free  discharge^ 
AU  i»r  the  sake  ef  Lad;  JeaO| 


Bot  no^  we  hear  he*s  a  wealthy  squupft^ 
late  th^  shire  of  Aberdeen. 


THE  BANKS  O'  CLYDE, 

Jtwa  awa  rtiy  Jamie  8  gaD«>, 
Out  owre  the  seas,  far  far  frae  hame^ 
He's  gane,  and  cross'd  the  ?jcean  wida^ 
And  left  the  bonny  banks  o  Xlyde* 

Awa  he's  gane  to  fight  his  foe, 
And  left  me  here  in  grief  and  woe  | 
My  love  who  led  me  by  his  side, 
Alang  the  bonny  banks  o*  Clyde. 

On  Goraa  hanFs,*^  whar  Clyde  doth  flc^W^ 
There  ilka  lacidie  arms  his  joe  j 
While  lanely  I  maun  mourn  and  cbide^ 
Upon  the  bonny  banks  Ciyde* 

O,  in  the  rosy  month  May, 
The  lavVocks  rais  d  its  chcerfu*  lay^ 
The  snavis  sang,  the  blackbird  vied^ 
Around  the  bonny  banks  o'  Clyde* 

The  gowans  spread  ilk  flower  sprang^ 
My  love  as  aweet^s  the  day  was  laoj^ 


If y  W^t  be  gaiQ'd  to      faki  WUUi 
WfiM  witl&.lRg  oa  tlie  bankt  9^  Ci)f4br« 

O  wo«  be     tkost         ib  Spalft, 

Fftf  fiae  t!^  b^ny  Clyde. 
0  i  If  th©  ^Igb       bi&Vsly  PowV, 

And  owre  tb«  si»AS  bis  «^iy  g^iii^ 
Back  to  the  btany  bftai^  Clyde. 

Our  partlog  day  waiild  ae^er  b*  a^m^ 
Ontil  that  death  gtrack  io  betweea, 
Th«n  a*  our  joys  we'd  lay  aside^ 
Mi  k^re  the  bocny  banki  o^  Clyd«. 


